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7 Y = take of publicly aachen you, ſince you 
vet SES have often ' availed yourſelf of the OT 
| of the Preſs, in giving your Sentiments 
Men and Things, with a 32 of Boldneſs nearly 5 
approaching to Licentiouſneſs, This you may term a 
peculiar Bleſſing in our happy Conſtitution, and tt 
inherent Right of each Individual; A Right which we 
derive ＋ the Excellency of our Laws, and which | 
we practiſe with a Freedom unknownto the leſs happy 
Natives of any Kingdom, not under * Govetti- 
Sent of his Britannic * 5 Ry 
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; In dhe Poem vou lde lately phbliſlied, « abs which 


wa a cd 


Peu call & Picture of ib: Times, you have been pleiſed 


\ faririze {ſeveral great and good Men, and to bedaub 
ith fülſome Panegyric many deſerving Perſonages, 
who wanted not any ſtrained Efforts of your Pen, ta 
make them the Favourites of the Uberning Public, 


C5 


4 — £3 4 


Now though you call your 3 a Picture, you 

= to have forgot, that of Pictures there are ſeveral 
| Whether! yours be a faithful and maſtetly 

« \y or a diſtorted aud deformed one, I ſhall take l 

Liberty to examine; and ſhall attempt to draw a ſtri- 

king and real Likenelh of the {rib Nation, in Contraſt 

with your homely and diſagreeable one. 


Or your addrefling your Poem to Mr. R. I ſhall 
only make this ſhort Remark ; that the Authot and 
the Patron are Well matched, the Dulneſs of the one 


being finely contraſted with the Vivacity of the other. 


Bur the ſervile Spirit you diſplay, in laying on your 


Encomiums with à Trowel, and employing both 


White-Waſh | and black-Ball, as you ſee Occaſion, 
muſt not eſcape "Anitvadverſion, Are theſe the Arts 


b which you hope to riſe ? Are theſe the Means by 


which Men of Genius muſt be diſtinguiſhed? If Praiſe 
indeed, is to be ſold, as Cheſhire Cheeſe is, at ſo much 

per Pound, 1 know not any one that ſtands a fairer 
Chance for Riches than yourſelf; for, not contented 
to laviſh the moſt. bluſhing Praiſe on your Favourite, 
you have dragged in by t the Head and Shoulders, ma- 
ny worthy Perſons, whole Characters you have repre- 
1 as almoſt above ee, 2 and have painted 


11 Portraits 


* x 
—, + 


Portraits, reſembling neither any thing in Heaven a» 
bovez the Earth beneath, or Waters under the Earth. 
' Your Poem opens in the following Manner. 


O RIBTON! worthy, of each good Man' s Praiſe, 
To thee the Muſe her willing Duty pay; 
With Joy ſhe pours her mean, but righteous Strain, 
Nor at thy Worth her Lays can ſhe refrain: 

Oh then awhile, from greater Things ſet free, 

N N to liſten, "though! 1 ſpeak of thee. 


N think. not, RIBTON, that I ſhall i K X 
Thy well-earnt Praiſe in my poor, feeble Verſe „ 
That at the Call of Worth the Muſes ſtand 22 
O'erjoy'd, with ſacred Incenſe in their Mad: . T 


7 


Cull'd from Pa RN Ass s' Mount, or from their Grove, | 


T 0 Wee on choſe they reverence and love. 


2011 L i 5 


Hap; foo Bopped hang? 1 ſhould-norhave rt 
you. But who can lock on the following Character 


as a juſt one, and a true . * Geng: 
man es antefidedifor 3+: oo wink 


No, RIB TON, et thou aſs art Hae” 


The Friend of ſacred Truth; aud 'though | thou' rt 


e deem 0 ug aue 
A Man in Honour and Af oe Ein clear, 
Renown'din Wiſdom, and of Soul fincere ; | if 5 
A good Companion, and a faithful Friend, TI 
And one who would thy Country's Cauſe defend ; | 
Gainſt helpleſs Mis'ry who'd not bar thy 1 8 
Nor ſhut thy Ears, or Purſe againſt the Poor; 
Who' d ſcorn to merit Hate, or know Dicgrace, 
Or 14 wy" Honour for a Name or Place ; © | 
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0 his Heart? 
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| Whoſe free;barn Spirit cold. not be a Slave 


To ſome. proud Peer, or fame low, paltry Knave; ES 
*Gainſt wt Oppreſſion who would boldly ſtand, 
Nor be aſham's to ſerve thy native Land; 


To theſe great Virtues though I own thy Claim, 
9. Purpoſe now is not to Peaſe, but blame. 


' From this Character, would one not imagine. As 


Mr. R. is Denne above Mortality, a Demi Gd at 


ES 


Force and Spirit, but 1 much cuetion . Mr. 
R hicnfelf can think he deſerves the exalted Charac- 
ter there given of him, of being « renowun'd in Wil- 
« dom and of a fincere Soul, and of oe By deemed 


the Friend of facred Truth. e121; 7 


Tuts Proftiemion, of the Pen Gann, an indelible. is 


famy on Authors, and is little leſs guilty than a Pro- 


ſeitution of the Perſon. When ſuch bare-faced Flat- | 
tery is heaped on Men of Fortune, can we help think - 
ing that che Flatterer is ſwayed by ſome ſiniſter 
Views? Can we avoid ſuſpecting his Sincerity /? And 
can we doubt but d * n a ee e 


* 


9 * 
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Your paltry . of erung in the for 


| lowing Lines; only ſhews a mere Impotence of Endea- 


vour, like a _— A — who e be- 


get Children. 


What could iaduce 5 . e 
When Vice bears Sway, and all Things go amiſs ; 
When venal Slaves, like Bee ves, are bought and fold, 


N ſell their een Gold:; 
| When 


7 


[971 

When fond Vappear in ſome great Villain's Train, 
And proud to wear their baſe yet gilded Chain 
When free-born Souls are kept in flaviſh Awe, 
And ſtoop to ſetve ſome mere, mere Man of Straw ; 
When in the Smiles of Tools of Pow'r they baſk, - 
And take their Cues, as Schoolboys take their Taſk; 
When on their Looks in dread Suſpence they hang, 
They're led by thoſe, as Puppets by the Slang; 
When Intereſt, not Worth, can gain a Place, 

And to be great one muſt be mean and bale ; 

When Patriots take in vain fair Freedom's Name, 

And boaſt of Honour, though allied to Shame; 
| en Foes to Order, and to Virtue's Cauſe, 
Bellow aloud for LizexTy and Laws; _ 
When, falſe in Heart, nay, rotten to A. Core, 
They'd ſell their Country for a Graſp of Ore :— 
What could induce thee, RIBTON, at a Time 
When Vice prevails, and Virtue is a Crime; 
When Gameſters lord it o'er a ſinking Land, 
And deal Deſtruction with a lib'ral Hand; 4 
When idiot Peers with idiot Stateſmen fit, 
And judge of Empires as they judge of Wit; 
| When a poor, bleeding Country lies oppreſs' d, 
Her Wrongs not heard, or, if heard, not rediefpd ; | 
When countleſs Hardſhips force the Heart-felt Groan, 
While hungry Harpies ſtrip her to the Bone; 
When on her Vitals her own Baſtards feed, 
Nor hear her Moanings, nor her Tortures heed ;— 
What could induce thee, RIBTON, at a Time 
Like this what could thy honeſt Heart incline, 
At ſuch a Period, and in ſuch a State, 
ar ſach there are) to be a e 
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Is this PT Te Fl your Promiſe in the Title Page, 
of giving a Picture of the Times? Is it a juſt Repre- 
ſentation of the preſent State of the Iriſb Nation? 1 
will take upon me to ſay, it is not, but an infamous 
Libel, reflecting on our H“ of es and on our 
Kingdom in general. ; | 


SPIGHT, of the Inj aſtice with ahi you have 8 Gs 
valierly treated Ireland, heſitate not to affirm, ſhe 
has produced as eminent Men as any in Chriſtendom. 
The Loyalty, the Patriotiſm, the Courage, the Geni- 
us, the Learning, and the Honour of /ri/bmen,, have 
been written in Characters as legible as if engraven 
on Corinthian Brais, or Parian Marble. ' The Memory 
of our Swirrs, our ORA ER Vs, our Concreves, 
our STEELES, ſhall ſurvive the Wreck of Time; and 


their immortal Works ſhall force un willing Praiſe 1 55 


the Mouths of ungrateful Engliſhmen, who curſe and 


hate that generous Country that gives them Bread. 


Jreland is the beſt Milch- Cow England poſſeſſes; and, 


I if Report ſays true, that very Man who has drawn £4 


ſuch a deformed Picture of fair Hibernia, now lives in 


Eaſe and Plenty from the Income ſhe beſtows on him 


for correcting the Errors of the Preſs. . 


Blush then, ungrassbal und eigener Man, at 
the Turpitude of thy Heart, anzeviling a Nation that 
vields not the Palm of Glory to any in the known 
World; and if thou haſt the leaſt Senſe of Shame or 
Srarkof Honour left, publicly recant thy erroneous - 
Nations, and acknowledge thy Want of Gratitude. N 


Your miſerable Endeavour. to W He Porz. the 


Prince of ig in your Repitition of Ay or No, in | 
theſe 


24 


And, with them, only utter, Ay, or No, 


kh ger to, and the muſical Cadence of +well-turned Peri- 


Spirit of a Pott; you are more ſo for not poſſeſſing 


* 


ele Lines, is juſtiy repreheaſible for their Bald- 


neſs. 


Ce ax then thy Quixote Notions and Purſuits, | 
And if thou' rt choſen, wiſely join the Mutes: 
Io thoſe important Beings joyful go, 


1 
5 
X 
3 
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Let Ay or No ſtill vibrate from thy Tongue, 
For Ay or No by Poets ſnall be ſung : 

With Ay or No the Rocks and Vales ſhall. beat ; 
And Ay or No coy Echo ſhall repeat. 
Heav'ns! what expreſſive Energy of Sound 
In theſe two little Particles is found)! 

War! 'though HigERNHA's Int'reſt is at Stake, 

And Schemes are plann'd to make all Gallia quake; 


| *Phough all the Webs of ſubtle Brains are ſpread, 


And Freedom hangs ſuſpended by a Thread, 
Still be thou mute, nor from this Precept 80, 
"T's ſpeak one fingle Word, but Ay or No. 


Our Poets uſed to be Men of Fire and Spirit, but 
if one form one's Notions of their Genius from the Spe- 
cimen you have exhibited, we muſt entertain a very = 
low Idea of it, Mere Jingle alone is all your Pretenſi- i 

on to Poetry. The high Reach of Thought, the bod 
Metaphor, and the nervous Diction, you ſeem a Stran- 4 


od can haye ho Charms for a taſteleſs Mind and a dull 
—_— "3 pence 1 | 
48 #9 0 2 211 4 
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the Decency of a Man. A Want of Decorum is never 


pardonable. The belt of Poets has obſerved, in his 
Jay on Criticiſn. 


Immodeſt I. ords admit of no Defence, 
For Want of Decency ts Want of Senſe. _ 


Ir this Remark is juſt, what Excuſe can you make N 
for the Indelicacy of this Line? 88 


M As made him laugh and pi/s with Eeſiacy | 


Does not this excite a ludicrous, or an obſcene Idea 
to the Mind? And can ſucha Line be read without 
bluſhing in any mixed Company by uny 2 well- 
diſpoſed, modeſt Perſon? 


| Your ironical Counſel to Mr.R. in Page 16 and 
17, I muſt allow has ſome Merit; but it is as inferior 
to the Poetry of a For E or CHURcuiLL, as our pet- 
ty Hill of Howth is to the towering Alps, or lofty 
Appennines. I ſhall tranſcribe the Pallage, and leave 
mu Reader to judge far himſelf. 


So too, be thou e at 1 Fate, 


And ſhare the Plunder of a ruin'd State; 


Appear amongſt ſome Nanog's venal Bands, 


Nor 'gainſt his tempring Bribes eder ſhut thy Hands; 
Do ali his dirty Jobs, betray thy Friends, 
The Public rob, and ſerve thy private Ends; 


Then in Preferment's Stream thou, pleas'd, ſhalt lave, 


FOO" ſpurn that Wretch was MEN he's Virtus 8. 


Slave; L 
Then round thy Head mall Honour' s Enſigns a? 
008 Happineſs with Roſes ſtrew thy Way; 


Then 


* - 


"Wy 


Then tt Head ſhall bloom eternal Bays, 
And ſolid Penf 


ons weigh upempty Praiſe. 
By Arts like theſe, ſee Thouſands riſe to Fame, 


Whom the Muſe knows, but whom ſhe dare not name. 


By Arts like theſe, behold the Wiſeand Great 
Wallow in Riches, and enjoy their State. 


By Arts like theſe, they Fortune's Summit gain, 


While Honour pants, and Virtue toils in vain. 


By Arts like theſe, they roll in golden Tides, 


As Mucius knows, and fifty more beſides. 
By Arts like theſe, they're Men of wond'rous Note, 
While Genius walksthe Streets with Thread-bare Coat. 


Tux Cenſures you have paſſed on a worthy No- 
bleman, in Pages 18, and 19 of your Poem, and 


whom you call Pouroxtus, deſerve the ſevereſt Re- 


prehenſion; and your laſhing another Nobleman, un- 
der the fictitious Name of Cox AN re, is a melanchol 


Inſtance of the Licentiouſneſs of the Preſs, which vo- 
mits forth its pernicious Poiſon, to taint the Morals, 


and infuſe groundleſs Jealouſies into the Minds of the 


Public, concerning the Honour of Men of Rank and 5 


Title. 


As to the Gentleman you ſcourge under a Name 
of Gr1pvs, I ſhall ſay little to you of; but I am miſ- 


informed if you do not ſoon hear enough on that Sub- 


ject, having laid yourſelf open to a legal Proſecution, 


ch will in a few Days be commenced againſt you. 


Then, when peeping through the Bars of a Priſon, or 
 _ confined in a diſmal Chamber, you will have Cauſe 


to blame yourſelf for your Indiſcretion, and carrying 


the Laberty of the Preſs, to an | urpardonable Licen- 
B 2 tiouſneſs, 
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tiouſneſs, which ſports with the Characters of Men, 
and wantonly ttacks with the moſt petulant Spirit, 
like an aagty Waſp, whoever comes in its Way. 
© Your Attack on the Worth and Honour of our Bi- 
ſhops, evidently demonſtrates the Rancour of your 
Heart, and your Contempt of Religion. In your 


- 


- 24th Page you abuſe the whole Bench in theſe Lines. 
Als! Fa voxtus, couldſt thou hope to ſhine, 
Or, like our Biſhops, think on Plate to dine? 
(Thoſe Biſhops, who their utmoſt Wiſh ner balk ' d, 
Who proudly ride in State though Jesus walk d) 
To Fortune's Temple couldſt thou hope to go, 
When Fortune looks on Virtue as her Fe? 
Virtue, AsTR& 4 like, myſt ſeek, the Skies, 
And quit thy Boſom, or thou'lt.never riſe. 
Ne'er think by her to Grandeur to be brought; 
Our Biſhops know the Jade's not worth a Groat. 
Sven indiſcriminate and general Satire argues the 
malevolent Spirit with which you are actuated; nor 
is the Panegyric you ſtrew on two of our Biſhops a 
whit more pleaſing to the candid Reader; fince there 
is great Reaſon to ſuſpect, that you were incited to 
praiſe them, not by an honeſt Conviction of their ſupe- 
rior Virtues, but from ſome mercenary Motives. 
Tn conciſe Deſcription you give of the Degenera- 
ey of the Times in Page 25, Tallow has Merit, but it 
_. would have much more were it founded on Fact. For 
the Honour of human Nature I will ſuppoſe Mankind 
not half ſo corrupt as your ſuſpicious Temper inelines 
. 8 | you 


LAY 


* 


pu ou to believe hh be, nor ths they deſerve.the 


owing cutting Reproaches. 
Now caſt thy Eyes elſewhere. Behold bop few i 


Are fway'd by Honour, or to Couſcience true! 


Lo! Int'reſt rules the Emprefs of the World. 
Wich Standard high advanc d, and Flag unfurl'd-: 


Under her Banners ſee Mankind engage, 


The Stateſman, Prieſt, Squire, kale. Wit, 
and Sage. 

The ſcheming Stareſman, in Injuſtice bold, 

Betrays his ee and his K ing for Gold. | 

The pamper'd Prieſt fawns, flatter, ſwears, and les, 

To gain his Soul's Delight. Pluralities. 

The ſenſeleſs Squire, to gain an envied Seat, 


Corrupts Electors, and adores the Great. 


The tiny Tradeſman, in mean Knav'ry bred, 


Will tell ten Lies to ſell one Skein of Thread. 


The wily Wit Lampoons or Praiſe will. write 
On the ſame Man, to gain a Dinner by t. 
Tha Saint: like Sage, his dark Deſigns t' obtain, 
Will make his Learning pander to his Gain. 


Tur only unexceptionable Part in your Poem is 
the Character given of the Fair Sex of this. Kingdom. 
The Beauty of the Poetry here, I allow, does Juſtice 
to the Propriety. of the Sentimentsz and the delicate 
and well-turned Compliment. paid to Lady An ADEI- 
LA DENN has a peculiar Grace and Elegance. That 
you may on my Impartiality, and confeſs that while 


I cenſure you for your Faults, I can alſo diſcern yaut 
Beauties, 1 ſhall tranſcribe thoſe Lines which has done 
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you ſo much Honour, and which make us regret, 
that the Pen that could produce ſuchan animated De- 


ſcription, ſhould be proſtituted to unworthy. Purpoſes, 


and be forced to toil in daily Labour, to Ns its 
Owner his daily Bread. | 


Tux female World too but the Muſe declines: : 

To ſpeak th: leaſt ill Word of their pure Minds, 
Where Truth and Virtue ever blooming fit, 

And Reaſon's Beams illumine Attic Wit; 

Whoſe Beauty ſhines, and pretty Eyes Kill roll, 

To ſooth the Senſe, and captivate the Soul; 
«Whoſe boundleſs Pow'r een Hermits makes obey, 
To hear with Joy, and gaze their Hearts away ; 

To ſigh, breathe ſhort in thoſe dear Charmers Sight, 
And loſe their Senſe in Torrents of Delight. 


Art hail, ye Fair, of ſweet Histakr a s Iſle, 
Whoſe Smiles the Pangs of Mis'ry can beguile! 
If e'er in Deed or Thought I dare offend 
Againſt your Charms, or not your Cauſe defend 
Againſt young Coxcombs, or their aged Sires, 


May Inc'er know the Joys which Love inſpires! 


May your fix'd Hatred be my wretched Lot, 
"My Mem' ry periſh, and my Name forgot! 


Ver ſome few Foibles if the Fair poſſeſs, 8 
Which ſomewhat leſſen their full Power to bleſs; 
If into low Purſuits they ſometimes run. | 
Let's kindly think they're c pots upon the Sun, 
Which, ſpight of thoſe, extorts our utmoſt Praiſe, 

5 Commands our Love, and warms us wi.h its Rays. 


Bor 


LEES 


. 
Bur were the Sex as faulty as they ſeem 

To thoſe who dare their Majeſty bla pheme 1 

Had they ſuch feeble Heads and childiſh Minds, 


Which their Foes charge, and the dull Stoic * ., 
And were they deaf to fair Diſcretion's Call, | 


One Dexny makes a full Amends for all. 


| Your having in the above Lines beſtowed the Tri- 
bute of Praiſz on a Lady that is juſtly regarded as the 


diſtinguiſhed Ornament to the Sex, and, indeed, of 


human Nature, makes ſome Amends for the ſarcaſtic 
Reflections you level at ſome of our worthieſt Senators. 
Whether your natural' Propenſity to Satire, rather 
than Panegyric, inclines you tothe Rod in Prefer- 


ence to the Yreath, I know not; but I am apt to 


imagine it proceeds, in a great Meaſure, from a certain 
envious Diſpoſition, which makes you look with a ma- 
lignant Eye on Men of ſuperior Rank, and from your 


Deſpair of being taken Notice of for your fancied 170 


bilities, by our Nobility and Gentry- 


Ir is a melancholy Reflection, that Men of the 
greateſt Parts are ſuſceptible of the loweſt Paſſions, 
and ſubject. to the moſt capricious -Humours Thus, 
while I admit you endued with a Genius and a Judg- 
ment far above the Million, and can peruſe with Plea- 


ſure ſome of your animated and nervous Productions, 


ſuch as The Adventures of Charles Careleſs, and your 


Elegy on Dr. Cabbe; I cannot but lament that you 
entertain the ſame low Opinion of /reland and its In- 


habitants, that your Countrymen in general ſeem poſ- 


ſeſſed of. As a Gentleman, you ſhould ſcorn ſuch ar 
| Uiberal Way of Thinking; as a Citizen of the Unt- 
- verſe, you ſhould riſe above all local Prejudices; and 
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616) 
as an Author, and a Man of Genius, you ſhould treat 
of ſuch Subjects as can emertain or inſtruct Mankind, 
by refining their Taſte, and purifying their Morals. 
Like our great SwIr r, whoſe Pen was ever employed 
in the Service of his Country, you ſhould point out 
ſuch ſalutary Meafures as would raiſe our drooping 
Manufactures, knock off the Shackles under which - 
Commerce groans, reſcue the Poor and Friendleſs 
from the Oppreſſion of the Rich and Powerful, and 
brand the traiterous Villain, who feeds and fattens on 
the Miſeries of * political Parent with the Mark of 
eternal Infamy, If you do theſe Things, (and you 
have Powers e to the Taſk,) I will enſure you 
the Praiſes of a hundred honeſt Patriots, and the Ap- 
plauſes of ten thouſand grateful Hibernians ; but if 
.youemployyour Talents in ſatiriſing worthy Individu- 
als and falling foul of Ireland, as you have done in your 
Picture of the Times, your Name will be held in perpe- 
tual Deteſtation, and you will be deſervedly deſpiſed. 


Aux here, I cannot help taking Notice of a an Error 
you have fallen into, which muſt have loſt you ſome 
Friends, and procured you a Multitude of Enemies: 

I mean, departing from your proper Profeſſion, and 
taking up that of an Author. As a CorteQtor | 
I have heard much of your Merit, you havinga quick 
Eye to diſcern, and Learning and Judgment ts tecti- 

fy, Fauks, whether of the Author or of the Prefs. 
Would you then confine your Talents in this Depart- 
3 where e are moſt . as well as ro. 


P17 ] 


teemed. Or if you muſt needs write, imitate the Ex- 


ample of that soBzR Author Mr. W**es, who about 
fourteen. Years. ago wrote a General Hiſtory of the 
Stage, and hath not written a Syllable ſince, Indeed, 


| that any other Writer hath been ſo modeſt and for- 


bearing I dare not affirm; for it is as difficult to repreſs 


the Itch of Seribbling when once a Man begins, as it 


is to ceaſe from Food, or from performing any of the 


natural Functions of Life. Conſcious. of this, the 


Sons of Scandal and ill Nature have raiſed a Report, 
that W***g s is not the real, but only the reputed Au- 
thor of the be ore mentioned Piece, it being, as they 
iaſiſt the legitimate Offspring of Sam DERRIck, or 


Jon Br, AND, which out of mere Char ity Mr. Wegs, 


has kindly adopted, and chriſtened with his own 
_ 


Bur, yon may Gr it hath been the Foible of the 
greateſt Men to miſtake. their Talents, and to err in 
their Purſuits. "Trae, Hence Cicero would fain 


have been deemed a Poet, and Neno a Stage-Player, 


James the firſt would have been thought a Theologiſt, 
and Mr. W-——Es would needs pals for an Author. 
But do you not follow ill Examples, whether they 
are ſet you by an Orator, an Emperor, a Monarch, or 
a private Gentleman: Adhere to your profitable Pro- 
feſſion of a Corrector, and be 925 e e of 12 


empty Fame of an Author. 


A Worportwo more and! Thave done. That con RL 


mate Vanity which appears in all your Writings and 


arab eg to pie the Cenſures of your 
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ders, is little leſs diſguſting to a Perſon of any Delica- 


cy, than the perpetual Egotiſms that you ſo frequently 
fall into, and the open War that you wage againſt De- 


cency. The Example of Pl ix will by no Means 


Juſtify you for the firſt, nor that of Dxvpen for the 


latter. Till you poſſeſs the amiable Qualities of a 


PL1xy, or the amazing Powers of DR VDE, the flight- 

eſt Deviation from the eternal Rule of Rect tude will 
be marked with a Note of Reprobation. With ſtill 
leſs Propriety can you urge the Example of a Swirr, 


£ in your Vindication; for though Sw Ir r was indecent, 


he was never dull; though he often deſcends to Pue- 
rilities, yet he is never contemptible; and though he 


ſometimes excites our Pays, he 1 is never the e of 


our Indignation. 


£ 


* 


As to your Part, you attack all Profeſſions, ad all 
Degrees of Perſons. But however you may pride your- 
ſelf in the Character of a Satirift, I would remird you 
that there is a great deal of Difference between cut- 
ting a Man to the Quick with a well tempered Razor, 
and hewing and mangling hiin with a Hand- ſaw. The 
courtly Hox ac ſhould have taught you this; and 


2 had you adhered to his Precept, of following the Bent 


of your Genius, and ſhunning like Scylla or Charib- 
dis, that Walk for which Nature hath not deſigned 


yu,” you would never have attempted to imitate Ju- 


"VENAL, with that (mall Portion of the Poet's etherial 


. Fire you boſſeſs, and that ſcanty Size of We a 
| ing with which you are endued. 


ä 75 
Tür I may not appear to awe you without 
| Guile, 1 ſhall tranſcribe thoſs Lines, which with an 


almoſt 


1 85 N 


almoſt unparalleled Licentiouſneſs, fall foul on every 


Order of Men, and which tacitly infinuate, that you 
alose of all Mankind, are virtuous, wiſe, and lear- 


a e . 


"a. now ſurvey the Walks of commoniLife, - 
What view we there but Folly, Fraud, and Strife 2 
How eager each his Neighbour to deceive, - 


And Traps for fond Credulity to weave !- 


See Fools of Fortune hug inſidious Knaves, 


And titled Scoundrels prove Corruption's Slaves. 
See noble Gameſters all their Fortunes bet, NY 
And, having loſt them, run the State in Debt. 
See haughty Biſhops feaſt, with Thouſands clear, 


And Curates ſtarve on twenty Pounds a Tear. 
See Magiſtrates the public Good forſake, 


And only to their private Views awake. 


See hungry Bards with Poverty who fight, 

Who write to eat, and eat that they may write. 
See Actors live from Hand to Mouth each Day, 
And Debts contract they ne'er intend to pay. 


See Critics, . who each Author's Worth can tell, 15 


And praiſe or cenſure, though they ſcarce can ſpell. 
See ſtupid Pedagogues, thoſe wretched Elves, 


Pretend to teach, that ſhould be taught themſelyes, | 


See baſe Attorneys in Chican'ry ſhine, | 
And C\ ll their Clients for a Glaſs of Wine. 
See vile Quack - Doctors impudent and vain, 
Deftroy more Perſons than a long Campaign. 8 
See Gamblers pluck fat Pigeons, cog the Die, 
Play Booty, ſhuffle, cut, deal, (wear, and lie. 
See Pimps turn'd Regiſters as each one knows, : 
Who get fine Does for Bucks and Bucks for Doo | 


See 
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lighten the darkeſt 
Ph 8 Mind. 


W End, e 
Þ to the Heaps of Traſh the World is 
ther than the mean Hopes of Profit, 
gine; but that your Pfdture of the. Times is neither 
calculated to reform Mankind, 
taining them, T ſubmit 
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See thieviſh AuQioneers exert their 8 
And ſell bad Goods, by means of noiſy 8 
See flaunting Milliners their Dealers bit, 
Whoſe Shop-Girls hem by Day, and ſtitch by Night, 
See *Prentices, their Luxury to fulfil, 
Coax their fond Sires, and rob their Maſters" r n. 
Sc beauiſn Shopmen cut a flaming Daſh, 
And to ſupport, it ſink theit Maſters' Cath. 

See Vintners, that they may in Grandeur dine. 
Score double, and ee their TER | 
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"Furs general Satire ——— quite 1 0 it 
i conſidered, that 1 it 18: nothing but a merelteration of © 
the.common-Place Stuff we peruſe in every Pamphler 
A true Poet ſhould ſoar aboveſugh 
low Flights, and ſhould fearn to. borrow a ſingle Hint 
from the nonſenſical Papers of the Day, which being 
written without a Spark of Genius, can ſcarcely. en- 


ae, 5 e the 


1 # 


ot capable of enter. 
t to the Opinion of the Judici. 
ous; and ſhall conclude this Letter with giving you 
this ſalutary and diſintereſted Piece of Advice, 70 ay 
_down your Pen, and neuer again N #, ill you can 
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